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The Tragedie 

I am determined to proouea villaine* 

And hate the idle pleafures of tbefe dales : 

Plots hauc I laid,indu£lious dangerous, 

By drunken prophefies, libels and dreames, 

Tofct my brother Clarence and the King 
In deadly hate the one againft the other. 

And if King Edward be as true and iui% 

A< I am Tub tile/aife,and trecheroua : 

This day fhould Clarence elofely bemewed vp, 

Abouta Prophecy, which faies that G. ^ 

OfEdwardsncires the murthcrer s (hall be. 

Diuc thoughts dovvne to my lcule,. Enter Clarence i 
Heere Clarence comes, , ’ agardofvtcn.. 

Brother, good dayes,wnat meanes this armed gard 
That waites vjxjn your grace? (pointed 

£la. HiiMaieflic rendering mv perfopi fafety hath ap- 
This conduft to couuey me to the tower. 

Glo. Vppn.wha i r,C3M(c*. u 

Qa. Becaufe my name i > George* 

Gh. Alackcmy Lord,that fault is noneof yours, ( 

He fhou'a fortbSt commit your Godfathers l 
O belike his miueftie ha*h Conic intent 
That you f ull he n6v ehriltnsd in the tower. 

But whats i?a«aatter Clarence may! know? 

Cla. Yea Richard when 1 know, for I protefls '■ 

A s yet 1 do not.but as I can lea rne, 

He ha; kens after prophecies and dreames, 

A nd from the crofTe-rowe pluckes the letter G? 

A nd faies a wizard told him that by G, 

His iflue diOnhei ited fhould be. 

And for my name of Geprge .begins with G, 

It folio wes in his thought that! am he, 

Thefc as I icarne and fuch like foies asthefe, 

Haue mooued his highncfTc to commit me now. 

Clo. w hy this it is when men are ralde by women* . 

T is not the K ing that fends you to the tower* 

My Lady Gray his wife. Clarence tis flic* 

That tempts him to this extremitie;^ 

Wish not flic and that goudawn of wcrfliip Aattjbflflf 




^^ t ^° n ^cXTm < fcndl^>^i r HaCf»rigs to the tower* 

From whence this prefent day he is deUuctedS ...... § ' * 

We are not fafcClarcnce.wearenot toe. f > 

AXaaBSSWB® 

That tmdge betwixt the King and onore, 

Heard ve not what an humble fupphant ~ 

Lord Haftings was to her for his dehucrie. 

Glo. Humbly complaining to hcrdcitie. 

Got my Lord Chamberlaine his libertie, 

lie tell you what, -I thinke it is our wav. 

If we will keepeinfauour with the kiijg. 

To be her men andweareher liuciy« 

The iealous orewornc widow and her iclfe, 

Since that our brother dubd them gentlewomens 

Arc mishtic gofsips in thismonai chy. . , 

Bro. I tcfcecli your Graces both to pardon me : 

His Maicftic hath ftraightlic giuen in charge. 

That no man (hall haue ptiuat e con ference, 

Of what degree foeuer wit hihisbrother. 

Clo. £uen Co and pleafe your worftiip Brokcnbuty, 

You may partake of any thimg we (ay. 

Is wife 

Well ftrooke in yoares^e and no* 
w .f, v that Sho?w wife™ apretie toote, 

AcS^IW^on-Ff^yc . , paffingflcOn; tonpa. 
Amt tilt thcQuecncs kindred are raid t gcmlc tolled. 

<7 &.N ju -ht to do with JVlsftfctle SHo;e,l tell thee UloWf, 
He that d fth naught witb ber, excepting one 
Were b<ft he do.it fecretly alone. 

"Bro. What one my Lord.?. ..... . 

Glo. Her husband kn-uc,wouldft rWbctray mef . 

•Bro. 1 befecchyour Grace to nardon me, and withaU tor* 
tfou* conference with die iwble Duke, \ e ** 
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